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Fabio 


Author's Notes: 
This came about from a conversation with another fan over the Photobucket account name associated with 


Tony\'s Myspace background picture which was dead at the time. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Tony climbed on top of Elias, arms outstretched. "Say hello to Fabio!" 
"Um, what? Who is Fabio?" 
Tony grinned down at him. "Not who, what!" 


Elias stared at him, eyes taking in the half naked form of the singer sitting on his lap. "What? Tony, you're not 
making any sense. Who is Fabio? Are you seeing another guy?" 


Blood red curls shook from side to side. "No! You're the only one. Fabio isn't a person, its a thing" 


"Ok, now | get it. So, what is Fabio?" 


Tony wiggled his eyebrows. "Guess." 

Elias sighed, hands feeling up the side of Tony's ribs. "Can't you get just tell me?" 

"That wouldn't be any fun. Come on Elias, humor me." 

Elias rolled his eyes. "Fine, have it your way. ls it something you're wearing?" 

Tony giggled, fingers rubbing against Elias’ nipples. "Oh yeah, definitely.” 

The guitarist snorted. "Well, that didn't narrow it down. Um, is it a piece of clothing?" 
Short fingers tapped their way down Elias’ chest, playing out an unheard melody. "Nope." 


Elias' eyes slipped shut, hips pushing up when the digits stopped just below his belly button. "Mmmm. Is it..is it 
a part of your body?" 


Tony leaned in closer and sucked on Elias neck, fingers traveling further south one inch at a time. "Yep." 


The singer chuckled against Elias' throat, the vibrations making Elias squirm underneath. "Nope." 


Elias grunted, pushing himself into Tony's clenched hand, head resting against the back wall 
"Oh..oh...s0..it's..mmmm.." 


Tony pulled away from Elias' neck to grin down at him. "That's not a question. Are you giving up?" 
Elias' eyes snapped open, an eyebrow arching. "It's not like you're making it easy for me." 


The singer chuckled and climbed off the flushed guitarist. Fingers undid the button on his pants and were about 
to slide them down when Elias’ hands interrupted. 


The guitarist wrapped his arms around Tony's waist and pulled him between his legs. "Mmmm, let me." 


Tony stilled his movement and watched Elias kiss down his chest, hands sliding down in time to each kiss. "You 
won't..you won't have any argument from me..ch yeah...” 


Elias grinned against Tony's chest and swiped his tongue around Tony's belly button. "So, it's below the waist." 


"Oh yeah...oh yeah..." 


The guitarist chuckled, fingers brushing over Tony's jean-clad cock. "Ill take that as a yes. So it's below your 


waist, but I'm guessing it's not your legs?" 

Tony bit his lip with his teeth and pushed his hips into Elias‘ hand. "Oh yeah...wait.. mean..no." 

"Am | distracting you, Tony? Should we stop the guessing game?" 

The singer snorted. "Just a little..but, | don't mind." 

Elias kissed further down the wiry body, fingers slipping around Tony's belt loops and yanking down Tony's 
pants to his knees. Hands gripped the side of Tony's underwear and slid them over his crotch. "So its not your 
legs, is it your feet?" 


"Oh god..oh god..no...” 


Soft lips enclosed around Tony's hard cock, sucking the tip before letting it slide further into his mouth. 


Elias slipped Tony's cock out of his mouth and grinned when Tony protested. "I am distracting you." 
Tony's hips fucked the empty air, desperate to feel that enclosed space again. "No, don't stop! God Elias...fuck" 


The guitarist chuckled and pulled off Tony's remaining clothes. "Patience, Mr Kakko. So its not your legs or 
feet, what about your toes?" 


Tony snorted and tried to push Elias' head back where he wanted it. "It's not my toes. And you know very well 
what l'm talking about." 


Elias evaded Tony's hands and wiggled his finger at him. "Quit skipping ahead, Tony. I'm still trying to guess." 


Strong arms looped around Tony's body and hauled him up on Elias‘ lap again. They stared at each other for a 


second, tongues wetted lips in anticipation. 
"Like hell you're trying to guess. You figured it out a while ago." 


Elias grinned at him. "Maybe that's true, but you're the one who named his dick ‘Fabio. What does that say 


about you?" 
Tony rolled his eyes. "There's nothing wrong with Fabio." 


Elias shifted Tony around on his waist, fingers probing the delicate area. “Tony, it's a girly name for a dick" 


Tony's eyes rolled shut with each finger. "Oh yeah? And what's a better name? Gene?" 

The guitarist laughed. "No, | was thinking of something like Rudiger" 

Tony's eyes flew open. "Rudiger? You're serious? That's a stupid name. Who would ever name their dick that?" 
Elias avoided Tony's eyes and continued to play Tony's body like a guitar. "Its not that bad of a name." 


Tony stared at him for a minute before erupting into a fit of giggles "Oh my god..you totally didn't..what a 
dork." 


"Says the guy who named his dick after a pinup model. At least my name is more manlier." 


Tony slumped against Elias‘ chest, laughter shaking his tiny form and tears rolling down his face. "Rudiger ..wait 


until the guys hear this." 


Elias flushed red and shook his head. "No, you can't tell them that. If you do, | will totally tell them you named 
yours Fabio. I'll bet they'll laugh at yours more than mine." 


Tony looked up at him. "You wouldn't dare." 


"Maybe I'll even post about it on my tour blog. The fans would probably enjoy that" 


Tony didn't manage to get anything more out before Elias closed the gap with his lips. His body relaxed in Elias’ 
arms, tongues lazily playing with each other as their bodies slowly joined. He sighed into the kiss and arched 
when Elias' hands pulled his body up to get a better angle. 

Elias broke the kiss and gasped, Tony's fingers pulling on his nipples with each thrust. "Fuck!" 


Tony chuckled and pushed into it. "Lets make a deal..! won't tell them, and you won't tell the world. Ok?" 


‘Mmmm, oh yeah..." 


The guitarist blushed despite himself and pushed harder, sweat rolling down his face, wetting his long hair. “If.if 
you say so." 


Tony grinned and pushed down on Elias’ lap to get more of the friction. "Oh, and | definitely do. Oh fuck..oh 


yes... 


Elias chuckled at Tony's constant monologue, hips bucking harder with each passing second, sweat trickling down 


in lines across his chest, coating Tony in the process."Fuck, you're..you're beautiful like this." 
Despite the blush creeping down his neck, Tony wiggled his eyebrows at Elias. "But..of course...” 


Tony's body arched in Elias‘ arms, gasps escaped his thin lips, words jumbled up to make nonsense. "Oh 


god...oh...please...no..please..oh... 


Elias' eyes rolled back into his head, the building orgasm filling his body completely, every muscle straining to 


keep control in the constant onslaught. 
"Oh..Elias...oh!" 


Tony rose up and slammed down against Elias' crotch one last time, knocking the wind out of their bodies and 


sending them in a swirl of orgasm. 
Elias gasped for a breath, arms falling to his sides in exhaustion 


The singer chuckled and burrowed into Elias‘ chest, his ear hearing Elias‘ heart rattle around in his rib cage. 


"Nice job, Rudiger." 

Elias snorted and petted Tony's head with lazy swipes. "You're not so bad yourself, Fabio." 
Tony kissed Elias’ neck. "So no posting this to your blog, ok?" 

"We'll see." 

Tony pulled away, eyes going wide. "What!" 

Elias laughed at his reaction "I'm kidding, you dork" 

Tony blushed. "Right, of course. Sorry." 

"Not unless you did something as stupid as putting it into an email address." 


The blush covered more of Tony's face and neck. "No..no, | wouldn't do that..." 


